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LOVE AND DUTY. 
[ continu: D. } 


Aw cannot I be your nurse 
and said Eu- 
gene one day, and as tender and 
affectionate as any onecan be! 
You are the best of sons, and 
ean and will do all that a man 
¢an 49 on such occasions ; but 
the gentle offices of watchful ten- 
derness can only be completely 
performed by the tender assidui- 
ty, the inventive love, and un- 
ceasing watchfulness of woman. 
The sick chamber is the province 
where women shine with unri- 
vailed brilliancy. 


your companion? 


Undoubtedly, sir, replied Eu- 
gene, and there they possess a 
superiority over us which they 








may claim with propriety, and 
which we may with propriety 
envy them. For what is more 
valuable or delightful, than the 
power ofalleviating the pains of 
sickness by incessant and inyen- 





— 











tive care, and of smoothing even 
the restless pillow of death itself 
by the tender offices of watchful 
fondness, the ready anticipation 
of each capricions wish of the 
sufferer, and that quick compre- 
hen:sion of the meaning of tie 
asking eye, and faltering accent, 
which ween so peculiar'y pos- 
sess? Happy sex '—while it is 
ours to destroy, it is theirs to suc. 
cour and to save. 


Yes, Eugene, it is very true, as 
I said before, there is no nurse 
likes woman who loves one; 
therefore, thoug! I should be plea- 
sed to have my declining age 
watched over by you, your poor 
Adelaide would have suited me 
still better. Poor madame d’An- 
glade was very happy in her 
nurse, observed Eugene, with a 
sigh, for her daughter united to 
my filial love all the essential 
qualities of female assiduity and 
skill which we have been nam- 
ing. Ihave heard Madeleine re- 
late such instances of the mo 
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ther’s sufferings, 


wholly alleviated by the ceaseless |, 


attention of her daughter! The 
President did not at ali enjoy 
this observstion, and with some 


pettishness he repiied—Psha ! do | 
you and Madeleine suppose there | 


is only one good daughter in the 
world ?—what think you of ma- 
dare de Sade? How tenderly 


did she nurse her mother, not long | 


ago, in a lingering and painful 
disease !—with what care did she 
watch over the declininz health 
of her old and peevish husband, 


whom she married, as you well | 


know, out of pique because you 
would not marry her, though 
both your father and hers were 
equaHy desirous of the alliance ! 
Is mongieur de Sade dead : said 
Eugene, turning very pale. He 
is, replied the President, and Julia 
arich and beautiful widow. No 
doubt you will cali on her, Ev- 
gene ; you owe such an atten 
tion to the companion of your 
childhood, and one who was, you 
know, intended for your wife. 


She never loved me, sir, re- 
plied Eugene, it was her pride 
aud not her tenderness that was 
wounded by my indifference ; 
but my poor Adelaide really loved 


> 
me, and she would never have f 


murried an old man out of pique, 
May be so, replied the President, 
but Julia made that old man hap 
py,and nursed him so weli—O } 


| 


Ij 
i 
i 


1 
{ 








which were ji that I bad hut such a nurse ag 


she is! Eugene instantly left 
the room, lest his father shonld 
speak still plainer; but he had 
already spoken plain enough. 
Engene undérstood him only too 
well; and he saw that his past 
sacrifices to duty had not been 
judged sufficient, but that his fa- 
ther wished him to become the 


husband of madame de Sade. 


He was not mistaken. Tho’ 
the President, respecting his son’s 
avowed constancy to his first at. 
tachment, never openly and di- 
rectly urged him to address Julia, 
he was always hinting how hap- 
py the man would be who called 
her a wife, and what a nurse she 
had been, and was capable of be- 
ing ; and then he used to bewail 
so piteously his own situation, 
deprived of all female aftendance, 
except what was purchased from 
dependant menials, that Eugene’s 
regard for his own peace, and his 
jealousy of his Jate recovered free. 
dom, seémed on the point of van- 
ishing before his sense of filial 
duty, and the empire of filial af- 
fection, when, unable to bear the 
attacks made on him in silence, 
he summoned up courage to ad- 
dress his father on the subject, and 
to beg that he would cease to call 
forth, by hints and insinuations 
of his wishes, a constant struggle 
in his mind between the desire of 
obliging him, and tlie fear of ma- 
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king himself miserable for life, 
which might in the end be as fa- 
talto his health as it already 
was to his peace. I promise you, 
sir, added Eugene, with violent 
emotion, that I will never marry 
against your inclination ; but, for 
the sake of pity and of justice, do 
not urge me to marty again 
against my own———. I never 
did arge you to do go, eagerly in 

terrupted the President. No, not 
directly, but :ndirectly you are con- 
tinually doing it. Well, well— 
I understand you, answered the 
President, and I will endeavour 
not only not te hint my wishes, 


! 








but even not to wish at all on the 
subject, as your peace is dearer to |; 
me than my own. However, I 





presume you have no objection 


to Madame de Sade’s visiting me i 
now anid then? By no means, | 


revliel Eugene, except she ex- 
pects me to be always at home to 
receive her. 


tion promised well, but how did 
he perform? His cough, his 
gout, and his other ailments were 
sure to attack him when madame 
de Sade was at his house: and } 
while he by this means gave her 
an opportunity of exerting her 
narsing abilities in his favor, and 
of consequently shining in Fu. 
gene’s eyes, it at the same time 
put it in his power to exclaim— 





That he believed her care and } 








assidnity, were they his to cem- 
mand, would iengtien his hfe 
In gnort the Presi- 
‘ora big 


some years, 
dent did not take by 
son’s resolution against mu y 7Z5 
bat he carried it by dint of mie 
ning. He was not the torrent; 
sweeping away, in one impetu- 
ous flood all that opposes it, but 
he was the slowly, yet constante 
ly falling drop, that wears away 
tardily, yet surely, the stone on 
which it falls. I see, I see, tho’t 
Eugene, that he is declining fast, 
and let me not be forced to add 
te the pang of losing him, that of 
thinking that I refused to grant 
him the comforts which he desi- 
red, and which he imagined 
would perhaps lengthen as well 
charm his existenee! No—let 
me sacrifice myself rather than 
my father! Accordingly, he 
waitéd on madame de Sade, wha, 
as Eugene had reason to suspect, 


| had not visited the President ene 
j tirely on his own account, 

The President in this conversa- | 
H 


Julia, said he, searcely giving 
her time to recover the confusion 


_which his unexpected appearance 


had eecasioned, Julia, presuming 
on our long acquaintance, I am 
come to cpen my whole heart to 
you. You know, no doubt, that 
my father most earnestly desires 
that I should solicit the honor of 
your hand in marriage? Your 
father desires ! said Julia disdain- 
fully 
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Yes, and if you will condescend 
to accept my hand, with such a 
share of my heart as i can offer 
you, lam yours, A shave of your 
heart, Eagene,a share only! is 
the rest buried in the grave of 
Adelaide? No, it has long been 
possessed, and perhaps ever will 
A living 
object ! exclaimed she. Yes, but 
one whom I can never marry. 
And you loved her during Ade- 
laide’s life-time? O yes. And 
still you made Adelaide happy ? 
I trust so—-though she was never 
able to uake me so. No! ex- 
claimed Jniia, that was because 
she didi not know how to manage 


be, by a living object. 


you; such grandes passions are 
like great diseases, formidable and 
incurable only where the physi- 
cian is timid and unskilful. Ade- 
laide Inved you too weell to make 
herself an o ject of love to you. 
Now Ido mt love you, Eugene ; 
I inean, not well enough to be 
made a fond submissive fool of by 
you ; and therefore I should suit 
But tel! 
me, is your enamorata young and 


you better than she did. 


hantsome ; [ mean, so very wery 


handsome? added she, stealing a 


look at the gliss, which reflected 
her own beautiful faceand com- 
manding figure to the best ad- 


vantage, 


She has not vour brilliancy, 
replied Eugene. half smiling, for 


sorrow lias made her cheek pale, 











and dimmed the lustre of her 
eyes; but perhaps it has given 
her as much attraction as it has 
deprived her of, for what she has 
lost in beauty she has gained in 
loveliness ; at least, added Fu. 
gene, sighing deepty, I do not 
wish her to be otherwise then 
she is. A most lover-like speech, 
indeed ! cried Julia, drawing up 
her head : but who is this won- 
der, and where does she live ? 


Where she is, I know not; 
who she is, I do not choose that 
you should know ; suffice, that 
if | become your husband, I shall 
never sce her, hear of her, nor 
enquire concerning her again. I 
condemned myself to this strict 
self-denial, while the husband of 
Adlaide, and I shall certainly 
not do tess for you. You shall 
do a great deal more, Eggene, if 
you marry me, said madame de 
Sade, full of the consciousness of 
unrivalled beauty and command. 
ing intellect, you shall not only 
learn not to sce nor hear of this 
paragon, but yeu shall learn not 
to desire it. 


Indeed ! and who will teach 
mesuch alesson? a lesson which 
at present I do not even wish to 
learn. I will ; you have piqued 
my pride, and roused my aimbi- 
tion to succeed where Adelaide 
failed, and to rob my unknown 
rival of the heart which she 
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withho!ds from me. My mourn. 
ing will be expired in six months, 
and then I will be yours; and 
the obstacles that now oppose my 
conquest, shall only serve to 
make my victory dearer. 


Eugene kissed her offered hand 
in silence, and retired; his heart 
was too full to speak, for he had 
succeeded against his wishes and 
expectations: but his father 
would be so rejoiced when he 
heard what he had done! and 
on that thought only could he 
bear to dwell. Nor did fancy in 
that instance surpass the reality. 
The President was indeed delight 
ed when he heard this new in- 
stance of Eugene’s filial piety ; 
he laughed, he cried, he blessed 
him, and declared that he was 
sre Eugene’s marriage with Ju- 
lia would not only comfort, but 
lengthen his life. 


God grant that it may! cried 
Eugene, and then he added with- 
in himself—If so, I shall not re- 
gret that it will shorten mine, 
Madeleine, said Eugene, the next 
day, while with a cheek paler 
than usual he ceated himself by 
her bed-side, tell me all you know 
of Constantia—tell me it over 
and over again; and during the | 
next six months let us talk of 
nothing else; for at the end of 
that time, Madeleine, we must 





talk of her no more aslam #0~ 





ing to be married again ; and—. 
Married again! married again! 
cried Madeleine, in atone of 
mournful surprise. It is even so, 
replied Eugene, and Madeleine 
fell weeping on her pillow. Not 
that Madeleine owned to herself 
that she thought ‘it was possible 
Eugene should ever be the hus- 
band of Constantia ; still, spite of 
herself, a latent hope had long 
lurked at her heart, that the two 
beings whom she most fondly 
loved, would, one day or other, be 
happy in each other. But Eu 
gene was about to form new ties, 
aud when she heard that he was 
going to marry madame de Sade, 
she exclaimed with unusual acri- 
mony—So much the worse—I 
never liked her, I can’t endure 
her, and I will! treuble you to tell 
me no more about her. I will 
not, replied Eugene, let us, as I 
said before, talk of Constantia. 
Of her! said Madeleine, shaking 
her head: Ah! poor love! Well, 
well, but God’s will be done! 


and there is an end of it. 


But it is now time to return to 
Constantia, aud explain the rea- 
sons which made her quit Paris, 
and indeed France, so suddenly 
and unexpectedly. She had scarce- 
ly received the very large legacy 
of her relation, when she saw the 
following article in the Dutch 
gazette :— 


“Two criminals were lately 
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executed at Rotterdam, one of 
whom confessed at the place of 
execution, that he committed the 
robbery onthe Count de Mont- 
gommery, for which the marquis 
d’Anglade was condemned to the 


galleys.” 
(To be Continued.) 


—— — 


HUNRY DPE MONT MORENCY 
A Fragment. 


(CONCLUDEL ) 


ix the mean time, his attend- 
ants, though they had exerted 
themselves with great bravery 
aid tad already dispatched one 
0° the villains, were by force of 
numbers overpowered ; and, being 
bound together, the remainder 
of the banditti rushed in on 
Montmorency, just as he had 
stretched their commanber on the 
earth ; and obliged him also, not- 
withstanding the most vigovrous 
efforts of valour, to surrender. 
The lady, who during the recon. 
tre had fainted away, waked 








! 


again to fresh scenes of misery, | 


at the manjent when tuese mon- 
eters of berbirity were conduct- 
ing tne a. furcansate Montmoren- 
ey and his comp inious to a dread. 
ful grave. They were led, by a 
Jong ani intricate passage, to an 


Jiuwense assemblage of rocks ; 
wich, rising between seventy 


| 
| 


| 
| 





ey 
and eighty feet perpendicular, 
bounded on ali sides a circular 
plain, into which no opening 
was apparent, but that through 
which they came. The moon 
shone bright, and they belie!¢, in 
the midst of this plain, a hideous 
chasm! it seemed near a hun. 
dred feet in diameter ; and, on ita 
brink grew several trees, whose 
branches, almost meeting in the 
centre, dropped on its infernal 
mouth a gloom of settled horror. 
Prepare to die, said one of the 
band tti, for into that chasm 
shall ye be thrown: it is of un- 
fathomable depth: and that ye 
may not be ignorant of the place 
you are soon to visit, we shall 
gratify yourcuriosity with a view 
of it. So saying, two of them 
seized the wretched Montmoren. 
ey: and dragging him to the 
margin of the abyss, tied him to 
the trgnk of a tree: and having 
treated his associates in the same 
manner—lL.ook, cried a banditto, 
with a fien!- like smile, look, and 
anticipate the pleasures of your 
journey. Dismel and pale affright 
shook the cold limbs of Montmo- 
rency,and, as he leaned over the 
illimitahle void, the dew sat in 
big drops on bis forehead. ‘Lhe 
moon’s rays, streaming between 
the branches, shed a dim light, 
sufficient to disclose a considera. 
ble part of the vast profundity, 
whose depth !ay hid; for a sub. 
terranean river, bursting with tre- 
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mendous noise into its womb, oc- 
casiuned sucha mist, from the 
rising spray, as entirely to con- 
ceal the dreary gulph beneath. 
Shuddering, on the head of this 
‘accursed pit, stood the miserable 
warrior : his eyes were srarting 
from their sockets, and, as he 
looked into the dark abyss, his 
senses, blasted by the view, seem- 
ed ready to forsake him. Mean- 
time, the banditti, having un 
bound one of the attendants, 
prepared to throw him in. He 
resirted, withastonishing strength, 
skrieked aloud for help ; and just 
as he had reached the slippery 
Margin, every fibre of his body 
racked with agonizing terror, he 
flung himself with fury back- 
wards on the ground. Fierce and 
wild convulsions seized his frame, 
which being soon followed by a 
state of exhaustation, he was in 
this condition, unable any longer 
to resist, hurled into the dreadful 
chasm ! His armour striking on 
the rock, there burst a suddeu ef. 


fulgence; and the repetition of |! 


the stroke was heard for many 
minutes, as he descended down 
its rugged side! 


No words can describe the hor- 
rible emotions which, on wne 
sight of this shocking spectacle, 
tortured the devoted wretches. 
The soul of Montmorency sunk 
within him, and, ‘as they un- 
bound his last fellow-sufferer, his 


— 








eyes shot forth a gleam of venges 
ful iight, and he ground his teeth 
in silent and unutterable anguish. 
The inhuman monsters now laid 
hold of the unhappy man, He 
gave no opposition ; and, though 
despair sat on his features, not a 
shriek, not a groan escaped him ! 
But, no sooner had he reached 
the brink—than, making a sud- 
den effort, he liberated an arm ; 
and grasping one of the viliaing 
round the waist, sprung headlong 
with him into the interminable 
gulph. All was silent—but at 
length a dreadful plunge was 
heard ; and the sullen deep howl- 
ed fearfully over its prey. The 
three remaining banditti stood 
aghast! They durst not unbind 
Montmorency ; but resolved, as 
the tree to which he was tied 
grew near the mouth of the pit, 
to cutit down, and by thet means 
he would fall along with it into 
the chasm. Montmorency, who 
after the good example of his 
attendant, had conceived the 
hepe of avenging himself, now 
saw all possibility of cffeeting the 
design taken away ; and,as the 
axe entered the trunk, his an- 
guish became so excessive, that 
he fainted! The villains, ob- 
serving this, determined, from g 
malicious prudence, to forbear, as 
at present he was incapable of 
feeling the terrors of his situa. 
tion. They therefore withdrew, 
and left him to rczover at his lei. 
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sure. Not many minutes had 
passel, when, life and sensation 
retrruing, the hapless Montmo- 
recy awoke to the remembrance 
of his f.te. fiave mercy, he ex- 
claimed. the briny sweat trick- 
ling down his pallid features—oh, 
Then, look- 


ing around him, he started at the 


God! lave mercy. 
abyss beneath: and, shrinking 
from its ghastly brink, pressed 
close against the tree. In alittle 
time, however. he recovered his 
perfect recollection: and,  per- 
ceiving that the banditti had left 
him, became more coin posed, 
His tiands, which were bound be. 
hind hiin, he endeavoured to dis- 
eniangle; and to his inexpressi- 
ble joy, after many painful efforts, 
he succeeded xo far as to lessen 
the cord: and, by a little more 
perseverance, effected his liberty. 
He then sought around for a 
place to escape through: but, 
without success! At length, 
while passing on the other tide of 
the chasm, he observed a part of 
its craggy side, as he thought, i- 
Juminated : and, advancing a lit- 
tle nearer, he found it proceeded 
from the moon’s rays shining 
through a large cleft of the rock, 
at a very considerable depth be- 
low the surface’ A gleam of 
hope now brokein on his despair, 
and, gathering up the ropes that 
had been used for himself and his 


assoctates, he ties them together, 


when fastening one end to the 


arm of atree, and the other to 
his waist, he determined to de- 
‘scend as far as the illuminated 
spot. Horrible as was the ex- 
periment, he hesitated not a mo- 
ment in putting it into execution, 
for, when contrasted with his late 
fears, the mere hazard of an acci- 
dent weighed as nothing ; and 
the apprehension that the villains 
l) might return before his purpose 
:' was secure, accelerated and gave 
Soon was 








. vigour to his efforts. 
i he suspended in the gloomy 
| abyss: and, neither the rosring 
of the river, nor the dashing of 
I the spray, intimidated his daring 

spirit; but, haviug reached the 
| cleft, he crawled within it. Then 
|| loosening the cord from off his 
| budy, he proceeded onward ; and 


lat last, with a rapture no de- 


i scription can paint, discerned the 
| tppearance of the glen beneath 
‘him! He knelt down, and was 
turning thanks to Heaven for his 
escape—w hen, suddenly 
* * x * * * 





* @ * 


et Eo 
For the Weekly Visitor. 


wee 
oe 


THE ADVOCATE, 
No. 2. 


Pat veniam corvis vexat cencura col- 
lumbas. 


The doves are eenser’d, while the 
crows are spar d. 


T apvocate the cause of virtue, 
but not of viceand folly, J soli- 
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cited a female to take pen in 
hand, and advocate the cause of 
female virtues, but as she mo- 
destly declined, I shall take it up- 
on myself, as far as my con- 
science will permit, but I do not 
know whether it would be con- 
sistent with reason and justice to 
exempt their foibles, and bring 
their virtues into view ; as I in- 
tend to view the faults of each 
ex with an impartial eye. 


How amiable is that female, 
who delights iu the privacy of a 
country life, and passes away 
a great part of her time in her 
own walks aud gardens: and 
till happier is she who has a 
husband, who is her bosom friend 
and companion in solitude, who 
has ever loved her since he first 
knew her, which if they both 
thound with good sense, cousuin- 
mate virtue, and a mutual esteem, 
they are a perpetual entertain- 
ment to one another; to them it 
is a heaven here on earth. When 
such persons come together, their 
family is under so regular an eco- 
nomy, in its hours of employ- 
ment, repast, and diversion, that 
it locks like a little common- 
wealth within itself. When 
they go into company, they re- 
turn with greater delight to one 
another, and sometimes live in 
town, not to enjoy it so properly 
as to grow weary of it, that they 
may renew in themseives the re- 











lish of a country life. Ly this 
means they are happy in them. 
selves, beloved by their children, 
adored by their servants, and be- 
come the envy, or rather the de. 
light of all that know them. But 
how different is the life of that 
female, who considers her hus- 
band as her steward, and looks 
upon discretion and good house- 
wifery as little domestie virtues, 
unbecoming a woman of quality. 
She thinks life lost in her own 
family, and fancies herself out of 
the world, when she is not in 
the ring, the thea‘re, or drawing- 
room ; she livesin perpetual mo- 
tion of body, and rottenness of 
thought ; and is never easy in 
one place, when she thinks there 
is more company in another. The 
missing of attending the theatre 
the first night of Cooke’s or Mas- 
ter Payne’s performance, would 
be more affecting to her than the 
death ofa child. 


To such females, what a mor- 
tification wou!'d it be, if they 
knew that thus setting them- 
selves to view, they expose them- 
selves, and that they grow con- 
temptible by being conspicuous, 
And as the usual conversation of 
women also cherishes a large pro- 
portion of weakness, I shall not 
be wholly silent on that part. 
Talk of a girl, and it is ten to one 
but you learn something of her 
bonnet or her gown. ‘Talk ofa 
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new married couple, and you im- _— buying a single thing, 


mediately hear whether she or 
he be rich, or whether she be 
handsome. A ball or tea-party 
is a great help of discourse—a visit 
to the Roman-Catholic church, 
(to those, I mean, who are unac- 
quainted with their forms) afords 
conversaticn for the whole even- 
ing, and a birthday, talk fora 
twelvemonth, [In short, they 
en'y consider the dress of a person, 
and never think of the ornaments 
of the mind, which make persons 
illustrious to themselves, and 
useful to others. The only qua- | 
lifivations that a coxcombd requires 
of a female, are, that she partieu- 
larly have a weak mind, filled 
with shades and colours, dazzled | 
witha new vest, fringed glove, 
silver-headed rattan, or any other 
gew-gaw, which they know are 
lures of women of weak minds, 
and low education. I have aiso 
somewhat to say respecting the 
terrible practice of the female 
mode of shopping. The other 
day I happened to be present 
whena lady had just returned 
from shopping, seemingly very 
much wearied. She observed 


As Iam a tyro in numbers, I 
shall make a sort of a calculation. 
Suppose there are two thousand 
| shopping ladies, and, with a mo- 

derate calculation, they frequent 
| ten shops each, and purchase but 
sixpence worth in theten, which 








amounts to twenty thousand vi- 
sitors, whom the shop-keepers 
'| have to supply with words, if not 
} goods: and the coppersthey have 
‘to count are twelve thousand per 
diem, which makes fifty pounds 
lada y, and about fifteen thousand 


| 
| 
1} 


| pounds a year. It is true, the 

ixpenny ladies’ custom might 
son to something in haif a 

century, including sundays and 
1 stormy days: but it troubles me 
to think there must be such a 
waste of time to the shopkeepers 
and the numerous assistants they 
stand in need of, on account of 
these ladies, that if they still 
continue this art of shopping, 
there will in time be such innun- 
dations cf counter jumpers and 
porters, that they will be like 
Ougle’s army, which he describes 
were so full, that they had no 
room to use their weapons. It 
is true, they are not so numer- 


| 
| 














that she had been in fifteen shops, 
and spent—two cents. 
prised at her want of that female 
which is, or ought to 


I was sur- 


modesty, 
he, the characteristic of the sex, 
to enter shops, call for several ar- 
ticles, discomposing the goods, 
aad at length take her leave | 


ong asthe doctors, which is enough 
to make a man serious ; for, as 
we may make use of the maxim, 
that when a country abounds in 
physicians, it grows thin of peo- 








aced from the subject of females, 











vole; and, as I have rather devi-. 


- 


























wee 


THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 3 








el 





I wou'd advise them, for the wel- 
fare of the city, to do less shop- 


ping, that the demand of clerks | 
may be less, so that they may be 
more usefully employed to the 
advantaye of themselves, and to 
the good ef the community. 


R. 


eee 
HORRID MURDER ! 


Te the Printer of the Norfolk | 
Herald. 

Sr. 

It is my unfortunate lot to 
communicate to you the most hor- 
| rid murder, perhaps that was ev- 
er committed inthe United States 
) On Saturday 2nd March at the 
| request of Mrs. Mary Connelly 
| of Carritack county. N. C. wid- 
ow of James Connelly, and daugh- 
ter of Col. John Williams of the 
same place, I carried her to the 





house of Caleb Etheridge, sheriff 


Court ; and now the sheriff wish. 


'|ed her to come and sce some. 


thing about receiving the pro- 
| perty. 


Itook her in my chair accor. 
dingl¢ to the sherifi’s. In going 
to the sheriff’s we had to go by 
‘this William Etheridge’s gate 

which was eighty orone hundred 
and eighty yards from his house 
bat no person molested us as we 
passed by. When we got to the 
| sheriffs, he, and Mr. Hilary Bell 
“came back with us towards Wm. 
Etheridge’s and as we came to- 
' gether requested Mrs. Connelly to 
wait at William Etheridges gate, 
and he would bring the property 
bid off, and afterwards recovered 
at law to her; but said at the 
same time, if he could see a pros- 
pect of a compromise in Wm. 
_ Etheridge, he would send down 
tothe gate forus, We stepped 
| at the gate accordingly, and ina 


of the same county, who had cent || few minutes Mr. Hilary Bell 
her a message on the evening be- || came down and told Mrs. Conno- 


fore, to come and see him relative 
» to receiving some property she 


» had bid off ata sheriff's sale in 
> September, 1809 and which the | 


prior owner of the property, one 


William Etheridge, forbid her ta- | 


king away; in consequence of 
which she was under the neces- 
sity of suing William Etheridge 
for the property in which suit she 
recovered a judgment for the same 





at last Sept. term of the Supreme 


I ly that Mr. Wm. Etheridge r2- 


quested her to come up to the 
house—said that he was willing 
to deliver the property, but that 
he said he did not request me to 
come; I handed her out of the 
chair, and she went up with 
Mr. Bell, and I remained at the 
chair. 


There were a pair of draw 
‘bars about 12 or 1§ yards from 
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Win. Etheridge’s door, so that | 


Mrs. Connoly went up to the 
bars : after standing there a min- 
ute or two, Wm; Etheridge came 
out of his house with two guns ; 
one under his left arm and the 
other in his right hand; he ran 
to the fence and jumped over ; 
and she discovering the gun ran 
towards me, but he very cuickly 
headed her, and discharged the 
one in his right hand at her as 
she ran ; but she not falling, he 
raised the other; instantiy the 
sheriff ran towards him, and he 
pointed at the sheriff, and wheel- 
ed round and pursued the woman 
and discharged the contents at 
her back, when within ten feet 
of her, while she was running 
and screaming—the shot entered 
between her shoulders, and lodg- 
edin her breast, and she instant- 
ly fell dead on her face, I believe 
in aa instant, for in the mean 
time, when I saw the first gun 
fire, | unbuttoned my great coat, 
took a pistol out of my pocket, 
and whien she received the se- 
coud fire, 1 went to her in twen- 
ty or thirty seconds, and she was 
as dead as she is now. He, as 
soun aS he committed this dread- 
ful deed, ran off, the sheriff pur 
suing him to the fence, where 


jie jumped over, and ran intothe 
swamp, carrying the last gun he 
discharged with him, and has 
escaped. Seldom has an event 
@;ually cruel and barbarous with 











this, transpired in the world, The 
laws of God profaned in the most 
impious manner ; the laws of +o- 
ciety most outrageously viol=ted. 
and the laws of hospitality, not 
only most cruelly denied to a 
woman, but made the cowardly 
decoy to take her life, 


There will be a considerable 
private reward offered for his ap. 
prehension. 
Leon. Marvin. 


LET THE CALL’D JADE WINCE. 


Among the ordinances promul- 
gated at St. Helena, in 1709, we 
find the following, which is ad- 
mirably adapted to the meridian 
of our renowned city—W hat say 
you ladies ? 


«© Whereas, several idle gossip. 
ping women, make it their bus- 
iness to go from house to house a- 
bout the island, inventing and 
spreading false and scandalous re- 
ports of the good people thereof, 
and thereby sow discord and de- 
bate among the neighbors, and of- 
ten between men and wives, to 
the great grief and trouble of all 
good and quiet people, and to the 
exiinguishing of all friendship, 
amity, and good neighbourhood : 
for the punishment and suppres- 
sion whereof, and to intent that 
all strife may be ended, charity 
reyiyed, and friendship continued, 
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we do order. that if any woman 
from henceforward shall be con- 
victed of tale-bearing, mischief. 
making, scolding, drunkenness, 
or any other notorious vices, they 
sha'l be punished by ducking, or 
wh pping. or such other punish- 
ments as their crimes or trans- 
gressions shall deserve, as the go. 
vernor and rannial sha!! think fit. 


ee 
= oe 


THEODORE. 


A FRAGMENT 

rr 
? HE eve wasdamp and chill : 

darkiess veiled the face of the 
sky—the deep roared, and the 


| 


| 





mad billows lashed the rugged | 


be:ch. Theodore was seated on 
acit overlooking thé sea-shore : 
his face was pale and emaciated | 
his hair hung in wild disorder. 
and he was beating his breast in 
despair. 


The remains of his departed 


Maria had been just committed | 


to the dust. 


Distracted he had | 


followed the hearse: and after’ 
the sad ceremony of interment, | 


had sat bathing the grave of his 
consort with many atear, Des- 
perztion had driven him hither ; 
in melanchcly transport he ex- 
claimed--—** My fair one, my be- 
loved, the idol of my soul, the 
pride of nature is gone, is ravi: hed 


fromme! Roar londer, ye seas! 





ye winds howl! pour down, ye 
rains, a deluge! groan, ye ele 
ments, in concert with my woe.’ 
| He paused with unutterable an- 
guish, Spent with complaint, 
he reclined his head on a rock, 
and fellasleep. The gale strength- 
| ened—the rains descended in tore 
| rents—the seas boiled with fury : 
hoarse thunders rumbled, and 
keen lightning burst from the 
Theodore, the shiver. 
ing and almost expiring Theo- 
dore, once more awoke, and cast 
his eyes upwards. At that in- 
stant, a bolt from the impending 
cloud, commissioned by indul- 
gent fate, closed them forever in 
death. 





heavens. 


[ Pail. Repertory. 





FILYJAL AFFECTION. 


A gentleman of Sweden was 
condemned to suffer death forcer- 
tain ol’ences committed in thedis- 
charge of a public office which he 
had filled fora numberofyears, His 


son,a youth of about eighteen 
years, was no sooner apprised of 
the predicament of the author of 
his being, than he flew to the 
judge who had pronounced the 
fatal sentence, and prayed, that 


hemight be suered to die for 
a father whom he adored and 


whom hecould not survive. The 
mavistrate was astonished, and 
could hardly be per:uaded that 
the youth was sincere in his re- 
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quest. But being at length con- 
vinced that he wished to save 
the life ofhis father at the ex- 
pense of his own, he wrote an 
account of the wholeaair tothe 
king, who immediately dispatch- 
ed back the courier with orders 
to grant a full pardon to the fath- 
er,and to confeia title of honor 
on his incomparable son! This 
mark of royal favor hewever, with 
all humality he begged to decline; 
and the motive for the refusal was 
not lessnoble than the condut by 
which he deserved it was gener- 
ous and disenterested. “Of what 
avail,” eried he, cuuld the most 
exalted title do me, humbled asmy 
family already is in thedust? alas! 
would it net serve as a monument 
to perpetuate in the minds ef my 
countrymen the direful remem- 
brance of an unhappy fatiier’s 
shame!” The king actually shed 
tears when this s peech was re- 
peated to him, and sending forthe 
youth to court, immediately ap- 
pointed him to the office of his 
private confidential secretary. 





noe 


MARRIED, 


On the roth inst. at Fairfield Conn. 
4dr. David Ely. Jun. ef the house of 
Stephens and Ely, merchant, of this 
city, to Mss Priscilla Siuryes, daugh- 
ter of the Hon, Jonathan Sturges, of 
the former place. 

On the r&th inst. by the Rev Mr, 
Willuns, Mr. Leonard a. Bleecker, 





te Mi-S rah E. P. pham, daugh er 
of Willizm Popham, Esq. of thie 
ci.y. 


On mondry, by the Rev. Mr, 
M’Ne.ce, Mr John. Kib' i: to Mise 


Sesanaoch Duit both of this city 


At Charleston bythe Prev. D: H-l- 
linsbead the Rev A decw Finn te 
Mrs. Eliza B. Grin.bail, 


Oa Saturd-y evening last, by the 
rev. Mr omith Mr Chistopher Hall, 
to Miss Harriet Webers, both of tis 
city. 

At Newtown, on Wednesday even- 
ing last, by the reverend Mr Schvon- 
miker, Mr Thomas Moore, to Miss 
Sarah Luyster, daughter of Cornelius 
Luyster, ali of Newtown. 


On Wednesday evening last, by the 
reverend Mr Lyell, Mr Abraham 
Lawrence, to Miss Hesser Hearn, both 
of this city. 

= 


DIED. 


On Thurrdav, Mr. Charles Ap- 
thorp Williamson, Student at Law 
son of Dr. Hugh Williamson, aged 
twenty-one yeats and five months. 


On Thursday morning, of a painful 
;'Iness, which she bore with becom ug 
fortitude, Mrs E!'en Stanton. wife of 
capt. Robert Stanton, in the 36th year 
of her age. 


Sylvanus” must first clear up hig 
own churacter, befure he attar-s the 
reputa1on of certain i div'dua $—ape- 
propes: me qguatien g gevilem n- ] 
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The Seer. 


GOME, haste! haste away, for the 
sports are beginning, 

The villagers all have repair’d to 
the plain, 

Glenalvon and Ross all the prizes are 
winning, 

And Henry of Huntingdon scarce 
cah refrain. 


A warning he had from the Seer of 
Loch Rannock, 
Who said, morning’s sun should 
not glance on yon wave, 
(Uniess he avoided the tilling at La- 
nerk) 
Ere it shone on the dew that had 
fall’n on his grave. 


See the charger, his master’s bold 
spirit partaking, 
Champ the bit—see the smoke from 
his nostrils ascend— 





ar 


But hasten, for while I the tale am 
relating, 

The sports will be over—the tour- 
nament end. 


he multitude cried—* Mark oar he- 
ro so boasted, 

Appall’d by the threat of a mad ra- 
ving seer ; 











See him, who in battle was always 
the f. remost, 
Now start at a shadow, when no 
danger is near.” 


Too muéh—’tis too much, he all dan- 
ger defying, ' 
Now leapt o’er,the barrier, now 
calling aloud, — 
** Glenalvon, come on, I’m thy provw- 
ess for trying.” 
A horseman sprang forth from the 
midst of the crowd. 


“ A boon ! sirs,a boon! as astran- 
ger I crave it, 
I’ve oft heard of Henry of Hunting. 
don’s fame ; 
My wish is to enter the lists—I may 
claim it— 
Ye surely have all heard Sir Archi- 
bald’s name.” 


The trumpet has sounded—the cons 
flict commencing; 
And Archibald soon had a conq’- 
rer confess’d ; 
But while Henry’s arm its last blow 
was dispensing, 
The dirk of the traitor sunk deep 
in his breast. 


“ Woe, woe tothe day,” cried the 
Seer of Loch Rannock, 
* Each sezson, revolving, shall wit- 
n€ss its gloom, 
For the sun has arisen, it shines upon 
Lanerk, 
And glimmers on Henry of Hunt- 
ingdon’s tomb.” 
ARRIA. 


—— Ee 


EPITAPH. 
Beneath this sod, 
Lies Jack Nimrod— 
Be kind, and let his ashes dwell, 
His soul, you know, is now in H+ 
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For the Weckly Visitor. 


LINES, 
To the Memory of deceased 


PATRIOTS OF THE REVOLU- 
TION. 


THE fame of fallen heroes now assail 
my ears, 
While each new day demands unceas- 


ing tears, 
For those who did at Freedom’s altar 


kneel, 

To save Columbia, and her wounds to 
heal. 

With perseverance, in one common 
cause, 

They fought submissive to their coun- 
try’s laws, 

Which to her most hopeful sons did 
give 7 

Eulogiums, that to time’s great end 
will live. 


Their names resounding through the 


eastern world, 
The throne and and sceptre from the 


despot hurl : 
Who now pretends to rule mankind, 


While Liberty no resting place could 
find ; 


Until with our stern fathers she re- 
tir’d 
To western climes, and every heart 
inspir’d ; 


Headed by Washington, whose match- 


less deeds 
‘Extenuate his fame across far distant 


seas. 


The champion, whose unlimited con- 


troul 


Struck dead with fear the haughty 


They rush’d impetuous on the hostile 


band, * 
Who dar’d to rob Columbia’s sacred 
and 


Of independence—which tho’ jcaloag 
to obtain, 

They found impossible for them te 
eain. 


wrt . 1t 
v¥ oat then sl oti Serve to 


celebrate 
their fume, 
Shall marble sireciures, or a sculps 
tur’d name ? 

No !—they shall in memory’s sacred 
store 

Remain embalm‘d, for 


more, 
Fipeuis, 


For the Weekly Visitor 
To the Author of the piece signed E. 


the heart, 


part ; 
She is both small and straight, *t 
true, 


but you. 
Besides, you did to her attention pay 
Till that unhappy, cruel, fatal day, 
That banish’n you forever from hg 


gener. tions 


Tho’ Harrict’s beauty does not strike 


¥et with politeness she cn act he 


And that she’s white, surprises non 

















sight, 
Bereft of whom, with you “tis alwa 
night. VINDEX, 
NEW-YOR 


PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 
ALEXANDER C. MORTO 
No. 3 Dutch-Street 








tyrant’s soul ; 


4 













